CONFESSIONAL

Luther comes out of the first examination al-
most in despair. Everyone seems against him, the
nobles as well as the priests, and the common
people are awe'Stricken and stand aloof. Sud-
denly a knight, whom he does not know, comes
up to him and slaps him on the shoulder cheerily:
"Well done, little monk!" he cries; "go on, you'll
win yet11; and Luther, thrilling, makes up his
mind to go to Worms "though it rain devils.11
Mahomet, too, found supporters even among his
enemies, and help and encouragement on all
hands. Did not Napoleon conquer twenty mil'
lions of people without a weapon and almost
without striking a blow? The truth is, every great
man born into the world is surrounded by an in"
visible cloud of witnesses, some of whom see him
as he is, others catch glimpses now and then of
his greatness, enough to recognise and admire
and love him. Of course, he will be lonely in pro"
portion to his greatness, but he will never be
alone, and for the one supporter whom he knows
there are a hundred whom he may never know,
but who are working for him. What does Words'
worth say?

"Tliou hast great allies,
Thy friends arc exultations, agonies
And love and man's unconquerable mind."
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